XVII
CANINE THIEF-CATCHERS, LIVING REFUSE CARTS

/IT one point in our journey we decided to take a
jtVshort rest and unharnessing the horses we turned
them out to graze. We could see in the distance the
outlines of two carts and when, after a time,, they
reached us we made the acquaintance of the owners,
two Russian refugees who had been trading in Mon-
golia for years and were now taking various goods
eastward. We soon made friends with them and with
their cheery Mongolian servant Gombo. We lay
down on the grass and talked, while Gombo, with one
of the horses, was sent ahead to find a Mongolian
encampment where we could spend the night.

In less than half an hour Gombo, with a wide grin
on his face, came riding back, accompanied by another
Mongolian, and reported that there was an encamp-
ment surrounded by excellent pasture at a short dis-
tance from where we were, and that the tent-dwellers
were already preparing the best of good "eats" against
our arrival. That evening the hospitable tent-dwellers
gave a mighty banquet in our honour.

In the morning we pushed on. The horses went at
a slow trot over hills and dales, across brooks and
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